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Satire shouid iike a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen,—LapY MONTAGUE. 


of Political History. Thev suppiv information a8 to the person and 


Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) 1 thats tee Wee Goine 


habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere. 
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customers. The truth of the matter is, that they never can with- 
stand the temptation to a job of any kind, and as long as there is 
any thing to do, they will offer to do it, though the work never is 
done, and the customers always are done, which constitutes the 
whole of the difference. The present washing, or laundry establish- 
ment kept by John Bull, is upon a very large and a very expensive 
scale. That decided old woman, Mother Melbourne, is at the head 
sO ng) of it, and though never doing any good, never having a good day's 
he cael Sah MA S| $ | work at a real good wash, is scarcely ever to be found with her 
qe =r SS i | (| hands out of hot water. Rice is another of the old Whig washer- 
: | women, who scald themselves and dabble about in dirty soap suds, 
but do no actual good ; and indeed even if they were inclined to 
wash in good earnest, they are both so thoroughly lazy, that when 
1] the last moment comes, they find they have no time left to wash 
Ph! | any thing; and every thing is tossed into confusion and hot water 
without being one atom the better for it. Their employer is too 
liberal for them,—gives them too good an allowance, and suffers 
them to have too easy an access to the spirit bottles. The truth of 
the matter is, that they like what is vulgarly called something short, 
and in politics what something can be so short as power and patron- 
age. They get intoxicated, not to say drunk, with the potency of 
. these exciting stimulants, and then what becomes of the work that 
MRS. BULL’S WASHING DAY. they are expected to accomplish. Then, too, though professing 

There is an old song, the burden of which is, that “ there's no | cleanliness, they have an evident hankering after lazy and self-in- 
luck about the house upon the washing day ;’ and indeed there can terested habits, and they are very often glad to stand over the sink 
be nothing more true, as applied to the political washing day, | of corruption, which they are well aware is so literally choked up 
Which comes round once in every session of Parliament. There | with every thing foul and unwholesome, that it is literally impos- 
are, of course, an immense number of dirty things in so large a | sible that any thing can be made pure and clean, even in its neigh- 
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family as that of John Bull, which require a vast deal of washing, | bourhood. Their work then becomes greatly in arrear, and at last 
‘crubbing, rubbing, and scowering, and there are always a vast | there seems so much to be done, that it appears impossible to do it, 
number of hands employed, though thev are unfortunately not al- | and it is of course neglected altogether. Our caricature is a very 
Ways remarkable for their industry. The Whig washerwomen are | accurate pictorial comment upon the present awful arrears in the 
very fond of making a very great bustle, and taking in a great ministerial washing business, as exemplified in the repeated pro- 
‘eal more work than they ever mean to accomplish, and then at | mises of reform with which throughout the whole session the Whigs 
the last moment they throw it up for want of time, so that in hav- | have bamboozled us, They have promised to reform every thing, 
Ng taken in the work, they prove that they have only taken in their | and they have reformed literally nothing. Their cleaning process 
oY W., Strange, 21, Paterpuster Row. 
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has indeed, like hot water and soap always does, ended in froth 
and steam. There has been much rapouring, it is true, and much 
attempting to smooth over and soap, as it is, not genteely, called, 
those that have been gulled, but every thing is in as backward a 
state at this moment, as it was at the commencement of the now 
closing session. Their ironing is just as bad as their washing ;— 
they are as dilatory in the one as in the other, and vet just when 
they are leaving off work, they cram so many irons in the fire at 
once, that they cannot attend to one half of them, and are sure to 
burn their fingers. With this pleasing, not to say playful allegory, 
we conclude our leading article. 


ENTOMOLOGICAL DISCOVERY 


Some savans who call themselves entomologists, make it their 


delightful and peculiarly delicate study to enquire into the 


nature of insects, and in fact make themselves very busy in endea- 


youripg to search out new traits in the characters of the various 
members of the insect kingdom. We understand that the president 
wishing to gain some information about bugs, had a long inter- 
view a few days since with Sir Edward Sugden, whose name some 
time ago became identified with that of the insect alluded to. Hav- 
ing occasion to write a paper on earwigs, the Secretary of the So- 
ciety got an introduction to Earl Howe, and some others having 
the immediate ear of the better half of royalty, and owing to this 
very great advantage, some excellent and novel points of earwig- 
ging have been elicited. We believe likewise that having been 
told that much was to be learned yet on the subject of ants, the 


Society have thought that from no one can such information be | 


more readily obtained than from the uncles, and a deputation has 
consequently been appointed to meet a deputation of pawnbrokers. 


Having to gain some information about wasps, the Society has | 


sent letters to Lord Wynford and the Bishop of Exeter, as the 
fountain head of every thing that is waspish. &n passant, we may 
as well be allowed to observe, that though the Society is useful, 
yet it might do more good to society than by its present system it 
allows itself to accomplish. For example, it has been for months 
occupied in attempting to discover what insect it is that has de- 
stroyed so many of the fine old elms in Kensington Gardens, which 
are three fourths killed by some vermin. We humbly suggest, 
that it would be much better, if instead to trying to exterminate 
these insects, they would devote themselves to discovering first, 
and then immediately destroying and exterminating that ruinous 


race of insects, or vermin, which has long been feeding upon the | 


good old tree of the Constitution, and taking away all its strength 
and virtue, under the paltry pretence of sticking to it. Fie on such 
sticks, 


THE BALLOON MANIA 


There seems lately to have sprung up among the public a mania for 
ballooning ; and the Greens of the air have been taking in the Greens of 
the earth very profusely of late. The balloon races are the greatest hum- 
bug imaginable, for how can there be any racing in an affair which de- 
pends entirely upon which way the wind blows. However, any thing fo 
raise the wind is, we dare say, the motto of the Green family. ‘ Here we 
go up, up, up,’ is the tune they sing at every tea-garden and cockney 
suburban cook-shop within three miles of London. We don’t object to 
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; mentioning that Mr. and Mrs. Green went up in a balloon, adds, inno. 
cently enough, that nothing particular occurred. We should like to know 
what could occur in such a situation. Mrs. Green is very fond of puffing 
Green’s ballooning projects, which we, who are not prejudiced, regard jn 
its proper light, as sv much castle building, which all schemes for makin 
houses in the air must be. However, we have no wish to prevent the 
wronauts makiug all they can; and if the public will be Greens, why so 
much for the Green family. If cabbages have failed this year, no one 
can deny that Greens have been unusually successful. 


i Nii. 
A ROYAL JOKE 





His Majesty, who every one knows isa true British sailor, takes q 
very great interest in the fresh water craft about the Thames, and loves 
a pull-up to the Red House as much as any man. The other evening 
over a glass of stiffish grog, he was talking with Earl Howe about the 
cockney aquatics of the season, and was speaking of a rowing-matc) 
‘which,’ said Earl Howe, ‘is between two crack scullers.’ ‘ Egad,’ cried 
the King, ‘I pity them, if their scud/s are cracked. I know what it js to 

have a cracked scull, I fancy, as well as any body—they should haye 
| straight waistcouts, I think—Yo, ho!” he added, witha royal chuckle 
| ‘I know why I so often hear of erack scullers among the watermen—the 
| poor fellows are so much upon the water, that they get water upon the 
brain!’ This joke has been bottled off, and has been placed in the 
royal wine cellar with some of the very oddest port. 








HORRID SUGGESTION 





| Much as we detest the characters of some of the Tories, we do not 
| think that foreign powers have any right to interfere with them, much 
| less can we sanction a cold-blooded proclamation, in a foreign country, 
offering a reward for their wholesale murder ; yet such is the case. At 
Fontainbleau, a proclamation has actually been issued, by authority, 
offering a reward of five sous, twopence halfpenny, for killing every viper, 
This is evidently directed against such people as Phillpotts, Wynford, 
and a few others among our old Harry-stocracy, as they call themselves, 
We, however, denounce the affair as murderous—vipers as they are, itis 
too bad to invite their murder at 2}d.a head! It is monstrous, 





ROYAL MATCHES 





Royal matches are being made up in the newspapers in all directions; 
and, by their alleged avidity to en'er into the holy state of matrimony, 
| one would say that the crowned heads surmounted the most inflammable 
| hearts possible. The other day the King of Naples was inconsolable for 
the loss of his Queen, and now, according to the papers, he is in love 
| with half the unmarried princesses in Europe. He seems a most tnsi- 
nivating young chap, from all accounts ; and, if so, we hope he will marry 
before he takes it into his head to fall in love with our own dear Victoria 





a 


MORE SCIENTIFIC GAMMON 





We last week gave a passing gash with our razor at that class of 
twaddlers who waste whole lines in idle research, and run half over the 
globe in some fruitless expedition ; and who then expect all the world to 
purchase a book, recording the particulars of their failure. Ross made 
his fortune by dosing his way in looking for the North Pole ; though if a 
poor countryman, fresh from the country, should happen to dose his way 

|in the City, what would he get by it? The fact is, that extremes meel, 
and a great failure upon agrand scale becomes a source of profit, while 
|a little failure upon a small scale is only considered contemptible. If 





their bellowing it, and getting Captains and Marquises to go up with the | Ross had lost himself nearer home, nobody would have thought aby 
gas, and come down with the dust for doing so; but what can be the | thing of it; but because he runs, fool-like, thousands of miles away ‘ 
meaning of the newspaper people filling their columns with the trash | lose himself on purpose, every body looks upon him as a demi-god.— 
called ‘ Narratives.’ Who cares how high Green or Mrs. Green got, or | This subject has been brought back to our notice by an account in the 
how far east or how far west they are carried! Who cares whether they | paper, of a gentleman having just sailed for New York, with his son, 4 
could distinctly identity Billingsgate or Brompton! It cannot interest | an ornithologist. Now, when a poor devil starts off to Primrose Hill 4 
the public to know they heard the cheers of the populace, which is | a bird-catcher, with his nets on his back, nobody notices him; but be- 
merely fine writing for the yelping of the dirty little boys who are inva- | cause a man means to go all the way to New York to catch birds, he 1s 
riably cock-a-whoop upon all these occasions. One of the papers, in | honoured witha paragraph. This gentleman has taken with him some 
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robins, which be purposes setting at liberty when he arrives 
We can only look upon this as mere skylarking, and robbin, 
he country of the animals that are its natural inhabitants. 


skylarks and 
in America. 
or robbing, t 


A VIRTUOUS COUNTY 





We see by the papers that, in the County of Norfolk, there is not one 
1 to be tried at the Norfolk assizes. This is a rare thing in any 
county, and either proves that there are no rogues in the place at all, or 
that the inhabitants are all rogues together. We really, in the case of a 
place like Norwich, can only conclude the latter to be the fact; for if the 
representation be improved by the Reform Bill, and the members returned 
under it really do represent the inhabitants, what are we to say of those 
that have a Scarlett and a Stormont for their representatives. 


ee 
THE STAMP DUTY 


crimina 





The extraordinary sensation created by our last week’s announcement 
of our intention of acceding to the wishes of a vast majority of our sub- 
scribers, by enlarging the size, and (still preserving all the peculiar fea- 
tures by which FicAro 1N Lonpon has so long been distinguished) add- 
ing to it all the news of the week, thereby rendering it the best Family 
Paper in the Universe, having induced many persons to forward commu- 
nications relative thereto, offering to give that assistance (money) so es- 
sential to carrying into effect our object, we cheerfully insert the follow- 
ing, premising that our friends must not expect, until the Stamp Duty is 
reduced, that we can find space for their communications. 


To the Editor of Figaro in London. 


Sir ;—The report that the Ficaro will become a stamped newspaper, 
has caused‘a great sensation, not only in the City, but all over England ; 
in the City, betting is ten to one that the weekly circulation will exceed 
500,000; that in fact the revenue will be so much increased by Figaro, 
that Spring Rice will be enabled next session to repeal the Malt Tax,— 
that it will become the leading journal of Europe seems the confirmed 
opinion both of Jews and Gentiles. Nothing is talked of on Change but 
the Death of Rothschild and the new Girth of Ficaro. A messenger 
arrived this morning from Frankfort, at New Court, St. Swithin’s Lane, 
from Baron Rothschild, advising the house in London to buy up all the 
shares when they appear in the market. The greatest agitation prevails 
amongst the London journals Should the Ficaro be stamped, some of 
them will have a die in good earnest. Alieady several newsmen have 
received orders from their customers not to fail to get them a Ficgaro.— 
The Editor of a morning paper has been in a state of delirium ever since. 
It is said Warburton has actually prepared extra rooms, anticipating a 
large arrival of the press gang; this circumstance alone not only speaks 
volumes, but libraries in favour of F1iGaRo. 


CITYANA 


A letter from the Mansion House says, since it has been reported that 
Ficaro was to be stamped, the Mayor and Hobler have been in a state 
bordering on insanity. They sat two hours in a private room yesterday, 
without exchanging a word: at last, his Lordship broke silence by ex- 
claiming, like a maniac, ¢ Hobler, our die is cast!’ and rushed from the 
room. Poor Hob was put into a Hack ney-coach, under an escort of City 
police, and conveyed home, He was immediately put to bed, and 
guarded all night by his maid of all-work and the pot-boy from the Mut- 
ton Chop and Candle-stick, who was lent for the occasion. The most 
painful rumours were afloat in the City this morning, which were in some 
degree dispelled by the following bulletin, which was posted at the Man- 
s10n House at 9 o’clock :— 








“ Mr. Hobler has had during the night several fits of FrGaroisM. He | diately. 


has slept at intervals, but his disorder is not diminished. 
Cuar.es Bouus. 
JoHn MAGGs. 
August 9, 1836. 


A correspondent remarks, that “ Figaro was in error last week, when it 
stated, on the occasion of the Lord Mayor going in state to Batts’ Dining 
*sooms, that his lordship ordered a small plate of boiled mutton,—it was 
. fourpenny plate of boiled beef, potatoes, and a half slice of bread, for 


| 


| 


| 
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which his lordship put down sixpence. The waiter gave him the half- 
penny change, which his lordship most generously returned to him. I 
should hope Batt makes this waiter pay for his place. 





BREVITIES, 


ON THE DUKE OF CUMBERLAND’S TAKING THE LEAD 
AT THE ERECTION OF THE STATUE OF GEORGE III. 


That Cumberland should take the lead 
In any thing, may seem amazen ; 
Although it is, by all agreed, 
He’s tirst in any thing that’s brazen. 


Epigram 
ON GRANTLEY BERKELEY’S ASSAULT UPON 
LISHER OF FRASER’S MAGAZINE. 


Though Fraser in print may both bluster and brag, 
He’s had a good lesson in holding his mag. 


THE PUB- 





THHATRICALS. 





Nothing is doing in the theatrical world, though some of the theatres 
that are still open may, to a certain extent, be said to be doing. The 
Opera season may be called over, and, in calling over the performances, 
nothing can be pronounced to have been wanting. There has been a 
great deal of monotony perhaps, but so long as Laporte could make mo- 
ney to a good tune, it matters very little whether it was a new tune or an 
old one. He certainly must have made money, and, thanks to Grist 
( Greasy) matters must have been running very smooth and easy with 
him. There is a report that Perrot and Carlotta Grisi, having been 
dancing together throughout the season, purpose entering into one grand 
pas de deux for all seasons—that is to say, they purpose pe-forming the 
dance of matrimony, in which many a false step is taken, and many a 
wrong step ts made, but which in no step can be recalled; and which 
often proves the truth of the French maxim, ‘ Cest le premier pas qui 
coute.’ We, however, hope that in this dance Perrot may feel himself as 
light as in all his other dancing, and that he may have one continued 
round or pirouette of happiness. 


Captain Addison has opened the Queen’s Theatre, and, as he has 
opened it, we feel inclined to give him good and friendly advice,—for we 
think it shews an ill feeling to be harsh to any body; or, if it be more 
appropriate in the present case, to—a nobody. Well, then, Captain Ad- 
dison has opened the Queen’s Theatre ; and though we can say very litue 
for the company, and very much less (to speak contradictorily) of the 
pleces, yet we, in the kindliest spirit, will offer a bit of good advice, 
which, if it be only taken in the same kindly spirit that we offer it, may 
be mutually advantageous to all parties. We have no doubt the Cap- 
tain, while he is eagerly reading this article, is burning for the advice we 
have promised. We never break our words, and we will give it him. 
Well, then—as the Captain Aus opened the Queen’s Yheatre, our advice 
is—for God's suke, shut it up again—for such a libel on management, 
such a burlesque upon authorship, and such a set out altogether as the 
thing is, would warrant no other movement than the most speedy 
closing of the establishment. To such a proceeding we, in the most 
friendly spirit, advice the Captain to have recourse. 


The tribe of Levy have at last got possession of the Victoria, and Jacud 
and his brethren are to be installed in the various departments imme- 
Mr. W. Vining is to be the stage-manager. ‘This is a precious 
queer beginning certainly; and, if bad beginnings make good endings, 
it promises brilliantly for the ending. If Mr. W. Vining is to act, we 
wish Levy the benefit of the actor, or the benefit of the act, which would 
be found almost synonymous. Mr, W. Vining may be a very clever 
man, but, if he be, his diffidence is extreme, for he has never had the va- 
nity to let any one on earth into the secret. We think, as a place of 
amusement for those gentlemen who may chance to get into the lock-up 
houses of Levy and his tribe, a sheriff's officer, as a manager, may make it 
answer. We do not think parties will be very fond of visiting the private 
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boxes. One might as well be seen looking through Levy's grated win- | TO CORRESPONDENTS 

dows in Fetter Lane. Wehave heard, but cannot vouch for the truth Every information relative to the number and price of the Shares into 
of it, that the whole of the boxes are to be partitioned off, and iron bars | which it is intended to apportion Ficaro, should any spirited individuals 
placed in the front of all of them. The gallery will be made intoa kind | be induced to come forward to favor our elterprise, may be obtained of 
of House of Call for the Court of Requests, and sums under forty shil- | the Proprietor, by application by letter only, post paid, at No. 21, Pater. 





The opening pieces are, we have heard it rumoured—a drama, 
with an inter- 


lings. 
called ‘ Uncertificated; or, Bullybrawl the Bankrupt ;’ 


lude, called ‘ Nabi’d at Last,’ in which Mr. Levy, who has a grasping | 


talent, will fake al! the characters; to conclude with a melo-drama, en- 
titled the ‘ Withered Cognovit ;’ the last scene of which will introduce 
the place of Entering up Judgment, and the Immolation of a Debtor — 


noster-row. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





IMPORTANT TO THE LOVERS OF SONG. 





JUST PUBLISHED, 


If the theatre does not take, the lessee will, we believe, continue to take ' : F s 
as usual. The First Number of an entirely New and Chowe Song Book, 
PRICE ONE PENNY, 
CALLED 


Rice is clever; and, having said 


The Surrey Theatre is doing well. , > al 
so much, we need not say that he is not Rece, the Chancellor of the T WHE N A 3 0 N A L M E bOoDt! St, 
Exchequer. He, however, draws money, and thus increases the revenue, AND CONCERT GUIDE. 
without faring even the good nature or patience of any body, for every EDITED BY MR. J. BRUTON. 
one is pleased with him; which again marks the great distinction between cliiiidetaiiaee 
the Surrey Rice and the Chancellor of the Exchequer Rice. Davidge is ‘Sg me the songs I love.”—HayNes BaYLy. 
very active, and will be quite prepared to compete with the Victoria, 
which has been as long opening as Lord Eldon’s pocket. Wetrust it} NO 4 CONTAINS A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT AND 


may produce a little more, now that it is opened, than Eldon’s pocket 
would, even could he be induced to open it. We wish success to all— 
* Live, and let live,’ being our very liberal motto. 

Ducrow is doing tolerably well. His horses draw ; and if horses can- 
not draw, we know not what can. 


In this dull season of the year, when we have so few theatres open, to 
turn our eyes upon and our bodies into, we have found much relief from 
ennui and relaxation, which has prevented our being 7velaaved by heat, in 
a stroll in Vauxhall Gardens, which every night of the fine weather is 
literally besieged with visitors. The Italian walk is a very delightful 
promenade; and, altogether, there is not a place of amusement now open 
where so much recreation is afforded for the money as at Vauxhall Gar- 
dens. 


Know ye the land, where the lights and the boxes 
Are emblems of deeds that are done in their time— 
Where the waiters, so slyly attending the boxes, 
Think cheating a gull not a bit of a crime ?— 
*Tis the gardens of Gye—’tis the famous Vauxhall ;— 
If you’re going that way, I'd advise you to call. 


This small poetical rhapsody may surely be excused in a mind full of 
the most vivid images ; especially when worked upon by tiie powerful 
and fascinating remembrance of a most agreeable evening passed last 
week at Vauxhall. In truth, we are full of the spirit of poesy. 


Oh, leave the cramm’d and heated play— 
The house of gas, gas-light— 

And walk with me a little way, 
For ‘tis acharming night : 

And as we pass the bridge so fine, 
Which Waterloo they call ; 

I'll ask you, if you don’t incline 
To go to gay Vauxhall. 


I'l] tell thee how they light the lamps 
With ladders six feet high ; 

And how the awning keeps off damps 
That fall from out the sky: 

I'll tell you how they cut the ham 
In slices thin and small, 

And how champagne is cnly sham 
You drink at fam’d Vauxhall. 


But the north-eastern end of the metropolis has its Minor Vauxhall, 
and by.no means a bad edition of it either, in the shape of what are 
called White Conduit Gardens. There is a great deal of amusement, a 
great deal of brilliancy, and a great deal of expensive splendour to be 


ACKNOWLEDGED LIKENESS OF 
MR. T. D. RICE. | 
The celebrated American Comedian and Vocalist of the Surrey Thee 
| atre, as singing the popular Song of 
| ‘JIM CROW!” 
| Which Sone, as kindly furnished by Mr, Rice from his MS, 


American OPy and the Encore Verses, are given in the 
first two Numbers 


| Every succeeding Number will present a splendid Comic Engraving, 
| descriptive of the first song, by an 


| ARTIST OF CELEBRITY. 


{ 


| 
eeneneanememmnneets 

The Proprietors of THE NATIONAL MKLODIST beg to inform 
the Public that they have engaged first-rate talent for every depart- 
ment of the Work, and confidently assert that it will surpass every one 
hitherto produced at the same charge. 

It will appear regularly every week, and contain all the newest and 
best compositions produced at the Theatres, Vauxhall, White Conduit, 
Grecian Saloon, &c. &c.—together with many Originals, written ex- 
pressly by Authors of eminence. 

It will be stitched in a neat Wrapper; the last page of which will con- 
tain Notices of the most respectable Concert-rooms of London, pithy 
Remarks, Critiques on Singers, &c. &c. 

Communications wil receive every attention, and must be addressed 

to the Editor, at No. 21, Paternoster Row. 





Now ready, Nos. 1 & 2, price 2d, each, with 28 Caricatures by the late R. Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET, 
printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 

letter-press. 

*,* Country Booksellers should send their Orders immediately. 
SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 

YCOPHANT SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS: a2 

Satire, by Figaro 1n Lonpon. [Illustrated by 14 slashing Cuts by Seymour. 

Price Sixpence. 
OWIE’S PRINTERS’ POCKET-BOOK AND MANUAL— 
Third Edition, corrected and enlarged.—Price 2s. 6d. 
Just published, neatly bound in cloth, price 3s. 6d. 


"THE LIFE OF MILTON ; comprising his Personal History, and an 
account of the times in which he lived, i.e. those of Charles [., the 
Republic, and Charles 11. By WILLIAM CARPENTER. 

The object of this Work isto detail those extraordinary events, under the Monarchy, the 
Commonwealth, and the Restoration, which called forth the energies of his mighty mind 
on behalf of civil and religious liberty, 

“ Asa biography itis ably written.”—Court JourNAL. 

** This is a valuable addition to the people’s knowledge of Milton.” —NEws. 
| A cheap, and popular, and sensible, aud spirited account of the great poet and 
| patriot."—MOoOnTHLY REPOsITORY. - 
| ‘* This little volume will furnish the people with an outline of Milton’s public life 
| Stripped of that misrepresentation which Tory and moderate writers have thrown upoP 
| it "—SPECTATOR. 


London :—W., 








Row; Sold by 


STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster 


Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 17, Russell Court, Drury Lane’ 


et with here. By way of a chang igi xhi R 
¥ ‘Ww } y i Yy ° bys Be from the original Vauxhall, we No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; Cooper, Birming: as 
now not where an evening could be passed more pleasantly. ham ; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; aud all Booksellers. is 
Ic 

g 


Frintec and Published (for the Proprietor) by W 


STRANGE, 21 ,PATERNOSTER ROW. 





